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in every way desirable, he gravely doubted his own capacity
to pursue it. Such self-sacrifices, he knew, are easier to
plan than to effect. Nevertheless, there were times when
he regarded this as the plan which he had definitely adopted,
and for a while he could really believe that he was on the
point of carrying it out. But then would come one of his
visits to her. She would be looking even more charming
than usual, and lately there were these zithern lessons,
which, involving as they did a great deal of leaning across
and sitting shoulder to shoulder, had increased their inti-
macy with disquieting rapidity. All his good resolutions
began to break down, while she on her side no longer
regarded him with anything like the same distrust as
before. He had indeed behaved with model propriety for
so long that she made sure his undue tenderness towards
her was a thing of the past. Gradually she became used to
having him constantly about her, allowed him to say what
he pleased, and answered in a manner which though dis-
creet was by no means discouraging. Whatever resolutions
he may have made before his visit, he would go away feeling
that, at this point in their relations, simply to hand her over
to a husband was more than the most severe moralist
could expect of him. Surely there could be no harm in
keeping her here a little longer, that he might enjoy the
innocent pleasure of sometimes visiting her, sometimes
arranging her affairs ? Certainly, he could assure himself,
his presence was by no means distasteful to her. Her
uneasiness at the beginning was due not to hostility but to
mere lack of experience. Though ' strong the watchman
at the gate', she was beginning to take a very different view
of life. Soon she would be struggling with her own as well
as his desires, and then all her defences would rapidly give
way, . . .
To no Chujo was somewhat uneasy about his newly